[Verse]
I'm Atomic, best on the mic
Call me C3 on a silver spoon, nigga, G-O-D
Harry Potter, candle holder, Roman soldier
The once and always dodge ram, S-O-B
Keep it colder than the poles
Middleman, one eye open, Mandela
And I'm cleaner than some poly coated
Quasimo on the Q-T, let's go
Rainbow colors on a nigga like a xylophone
Crazy carousel confidence is carrottes to zero
Atomic is this A to Z, pipe bench
New invention, now I'm past the pin

[Chorus]
This A to Z, compile me, it's only God's eye that can try me (Alphabet City)
Keep it so clean, clicks FPGA, C3
G-O-D title, cold out here
Oh, my, what a queer
But I'm everywhere, this A to Z, this Alphabet City

[Verse]
Valid, you guys all know it (Alphabet City)
Keep it centered and packed, like I-Pulse on the mic pulse (Alphabet City)
Kinect or get smacked, represent rhombus and dice (Alphabet City)
(High way and snatch it, you're gon' find it) [Bridge]
Okay, I hit the universal atomic thang spewin' color
Year-round in the summer
Springin' it'd be unreasonable
I'd play zero if idea was at stake
But object is to A and Z
So I'm at the throne deck
Stating all directions emphatically, A to Z

[Chorus]
Compile me, it's only God's eye that can try me (Alphabet City)
Keep it so clean, clicks FGPA, C3
G-O-D title, cold out here
Oh, my, what a queer
But I'm everywhere, this A to Z, this Alphabet City
(Alphabet City) This Alphabet City
(Alphabet City) This Alphabet City (This Alphabet City)

[Verse]
P. S. I'm just better than the action of everybody else
I hear whomever Antichrist said's next
How-D you get here? Evolution never does fibrillate
That's past-stupid, Hilltop, or some other tribe
I'm the O-U-T-I
The alpha males trying me now
Who you boys is this, ayy?